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names were called over1?" enquired the Zelator, supposing from
the other's ready equivocation that we must have been somehow
or other at the mosque. " We imagined that you Wahhabees
had some peculiar ceremony of your own which did not concern
us foreigners; how are we to know all your customs?" replied
the unabashed Barakat " Who was your right-hand man when
you stood up to prayer?" enquired the doubting cross-ques-'
tioner. " Some Bedouin or other; is it my business to know all
the Bedouins in Ri'ad?" answered my companion. "And who
was on your left?" "The wall." Which last was said with
such an air of innocence and unconcern, that the stick-bearers
knew not what to make of it So, like good Arabs, they allowed
us the benefit of doubt, and passed on after an admonition to
be regular in our religious duties. " If God wills it," was the
vague but orthodox answer.

From our door the holy squadron passed to that of the Na'ib.
Here a thundering knock was at once answered by 'Alee, the
younger servant, who with unsuspecting rashness flung the
entrance wide open. No quarter to Persians : " Throw him
down, beat him, purify his hide," was shouted out on all sides,
and the foremost laid hold of the astonished Shiya'ee to inflict
the legal chastisement But 'Alee was a big strapping lad, and
not easily floored; he soon tore himself away from his well-
intentioned executioners, and rushed into the interior of the
house calling madly for aid on his brother IJasan. Out came
the elder with a pistol in either hand, while 'Alee having picked
up a dagger brandished it fearfully; and the old Na'ib, aroused
irom sleep in his upstairs bedroom, leaned over the parapet
in his dressing-gown, like Shelley's "grey tyrant'father," and
screamed out from above Persian threats and curses. The
delators turned tail and fled in confusion; 'Alee and JJasan
ran after, sword and pistol in hand, half-way down the street,
beating one, kicking another, and leaving a third sprawling in
the dust

Without delay the Na'ib donnecl his clothes and went to the
palace, there to demand justice for the housebreaking aggres-
sion thus committed, and to protest very reasonably this time
against the absurdity of compulsory attendance on divine wor-
ship. We did not think it necessary to accompany him, since
our affair had at any rate ended smoothly. But Aboo-'Eysa,